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¥<*/. Do fo,foritis worth the liftningto , thefenineinBuc. 
krom,that I told thee of. 

P rii7» So,tvvo more already. 

E*/.' Their points being broken, 

P oines Downe fell his hofe. 

F*4 Began to giu me ground: but I followed me clofe.ca m e 
in foote andhandjSc with a thought, feuen of theeleuen I paid 

Priw.Omonftrous! eleuen buckrom men grown outoftwo> 

Yal. Butasthe diuell would haueit, three mif- begotten 
k n aues,inkendal greent,cameat my backe,and letdriueatme 
*°rit wasfo darke, Hal, that thou couldft not feethyhand. 

Pm.Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,o-rofle 
^a moutaine,ope palpable. Why thou clay. braind su’tsthou 
kn otty-pacedfoole,thou horfonobfeenegreafte tallow catch 

¥al. Whatfart thgu road? art thou madHs not the truth the 
truth? 

Vrin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene, when ic was fo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand? 
corr-etellvsyour reafon,Whatfaieft tfcouto this.? 

Pot». Gome,your reafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

Yal. What, vponcompulfion?Zoundes,andIwereatthe 

ftrappadojoral the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafohs were 
as plenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. ' r • 

Pm. Hebe no longer guiltie of this ftnne . This fanzine 
coward,this bed-preflen,thishorfe< back-breaker, thishu^e 
hil of flefh. 0 

IW.Zbloud you ftarueling,youelfskin,you dried neats ton®’, 
buls«pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to vtter ! whatislike 
thee?you taylers yard,you fheath,you bowcafe, you vile ftan- 
ding tucke. 

IV «, Wei, breath a while, and then to itagaine,& when thou 
h.-ut tired thy felfem bafe companf6s,hearc mgfpeak butthus 
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P "* We two,(aw you foure,fet on foure,& bound them,& 
w ere mailers of their vvelth:tBarke now how a plaine tale /ha 1 
put you downeuhendid wee two fetonyoufourcj and with a 
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ord.outfac’t you from y our prize,8c haiie if,yea,& can iheW 
; t you here in the houfe.Sc Falftalfte, you carricdy our guts a 
wav as'niftiblyjWithas quick dext£ity,& roared for met cy,& 
ftill run 8croare,aseuerI heard bul -calfe. What a flaue art t iou 
to hack thv fw ord as thou haft donf^c then iayit was m bs, ► 

, Whar'tricke?nyhat deuice ; what ftarcing hole can IV thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open aftd appaianc lhame? 

Pom. Comeletshearejlackewhatffickchaftkhouhow? 

?W.Bythe Lord,I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heareyou,my matters, was it for me, to kit the hcii eapparantf 
fhould f turne vpon the truePrince?Vyhy, thdu knoweft'l am 
asValiant as Mercules:but,bewarcinftinfte , the Lion will not 
touch the true PrinCe,ioftin& 'is‘a grdft matteir ft was a coward 
oninftinft,I lhall thinlce the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
my life*, I, for a valiant Lyon,andthou,fora true prince : but, 
by the Lor d,lads,I am glad you haue che lnorfey.Ho ftelTe,Clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray to mor^oW, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles ofgoodfellowlhipp Come to 
you « Whatlhall webemetrie,ihallweehaue a play extem- 
pore.’ 

‘7’m.Content,5c the argument fhal be, thy running away. 

FW.A,no more of that Hal,& thou louttpif Enter hofttjpV 

Ho. Olefu, my Lord the Prince t 

Pm.How now my Lady the hoilefte, what faift thou to me; 

Ho. Marry, my L.there is a noble man ofthe court,at doorc 
Would fpcake with you:hefaies,he comes from your father, 

Prin. Giue him as much, as will make him a toy all man, and 
fend him back againe to my mother. 

Pal, Whatmanncr ofmanishe? 

Ho. An old man, 

iV.What doth grauitie out ofhis bed atmidnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcre? 

Pri»,Pretheedo,Iacke,Frf/,Faith,and lie fend him packing ’ 

Exit. ■ ' ° 

P/-/V.Now firs.birlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto,fo 
didyouBardol,you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon inftinft 

youwilnottouchche true Prince, no fie. 

^r.Faith,I ran when I faw others ruime. 
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